He was big, he was drunk, and he was taking 
up the whole corer of the tavern. “Yes, I drink 
like a fish,” he slurred, “and you would too if 
your name was ‘Spermy the Whale.”” 
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shop .. ee a cies: 
to turn green. All the regulars looked at each 
other with tired resignation and started moving 
to the other side of the room. 


It started as a deep rumbling, then it built up 
and spewed out in an enormous pile of foul, 
vile, putrid, grey sludge probably weighing 
half a ton. Intermixed in the repulsive glob 
were many squid beaks. 


Then a strange little guy burst into the room, 
chipper as can be. He was singing: 


Ambergris is so much fun.” 


And while the little guy was cheerily 

. scooping up the mess, the whale slowly 

looked up and mumbled, “I hate it when 
that happens.” 
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